AT         THE         MENIN          GAT    E

" Pack up at once and come in," he said. " The
Battery is going back."

" We shan't be so long in following you, from the
look of things," said John's companions when he
announced the news.

On arriving at the Battery position John was
surprised to find that although preparations for with-
drawal were in an advanced stage, his own Troop had
not even started to hook-in their guns. The Major
enlightened him.

" The Battery is withdrawing to Oostuleteren," he
explained. " All except your Troop. That stays
behind to support the rearguard. You, yourself, will

proceed to the hamlet of L-----, for liaison with the

infantry. According to my information you'll find
Battalion H.Q. of the gth Loamshires there."

" Impossible," cried John. " The place must be
in the hands of the Germans by now. They crossed
the canal close to L-----an hour ago."

" Those are the orders. You've got to go there,"
replied the Major with a shrug. " You won't need a
wire. Have your guns laid on these SOS lines
before you start. Directly the infantry need assistance
fire a red Very light from their H.Q. The Troop will
then open fire on the SOS, lines. For the first three
minutes, intense. . . . Next quarter of an hour,
normal. Bring your Troop out of action at 3 a.m.
and rejoin the Battery at Oostuleteren. All clear ? "

John nodded, and departed to find his Gun Position
Officer, to whom he gave the map co-ordinates of the
SOS lines, and instructions to keep a sharp look out
for the red Very light. Then, accompanied by a
wireless operator, he once more started off for Ypres.
The journey was far more uncomfortable than his
daylight one. More fires than ever were blazing.
The German shelling had intensified and heavy
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